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T7 A grow techoils; timetooflowly moves; 
: While Heweic's ablene, and efarid loves: - 
Each Haur'sa Weck) and ev'ry Day a Year; 
And ev'ry:of ©\farids Thoughts a'Fear: | 
| for Thy Faith) my Fears areall for Thet, 1 +17) 
vr that Gear Heart that poli holds but me. 
May | S—_ if Love ce A Thee yet, 
o look on lazy Monicnts with Regret? YegtÞ 
IELove'has taught Thee iis Account of Time? 
if Hentic's Love be ſuch'a Love as mine? N11 
lo, my aighs are juſlity'd by thine; « - S4 
B If 


;s is, anda wide, y 
2 Aal Be eal cap be, V; CONS 
An we oe Love, 
Strong is your Seals feebly y your Paſſions ww" 
Here ſhrunk hy Soul, BE 


Run on to Henric's Name I liv'd agen. 
Henric more Noble than the'reſt of Men | 


O happy Thought ! O bleſt eMarid's Fate | 
He org does all abbve the common Rats. , 


o\- bufy'd yet with all thoſ reat Afﬀairs, 
Countfels, Debates, and Policy of Wars; 
Safery-of Kingdoms, all che Mighty Things, 
Worthy my Henric, fit alone for Kings. 

This ſome Relief to painful Abſence gives; . 
Diverts the Pangs wherewith Oar ftrives. 


W hile You the foaming untam'd Galia chaſe, 
And all Your Snares around the Tigrels place ; 
Pleas'd thus to fee her all at Your Command, 
Whenc'er You pleaſe ro move Y out Conqu'ring _ 
Suffer not fond Maria to complam, u 
That You forget Y our'own dear am'rous Chain. 
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[3] 
1301 aro iam 'Þ 


: On unfledg'd Vi&ries in the Neſt Youſmile, -.!-.;/, aq 
v#þ And great ae rbi=at =; 2 

| FJ Alone my buſigel, and-itiy all af ou;”.- 
1 - My (df, my Wiſhegall I bave:$0:do;1\o / 
EY cur Name alods ÞD; W945 US Jett 6 (7: 
* That gives the Wound, andithat applics che Cure: | 

| Bur there's no Balſom prid by me above./ 

The bright Idea of Your NoWLome. 

> Bur if Your Love gm had Tough) 

JTf You the gen'rous Flame from;Belgis brought; : | // 

Why could it-not perfwads You es: delay? 4 260! 

Why could nor parting Tears mduce Yout tay 21; - 

7 ow cruel ſhort the pleaſing Interview ! 

4 Short as 'twas fweet, as ſhorr diſguſttul too, 

hy was I bort-ſo Great; of You fo Brave 


IV ac You {els (0, or were L bur a Slave, 
My ſcrvile Confort Ein view might have ? 
'F Nor think he's now engag'd, a Conqurour now, 


[FDying, perhaps, with Vitry on his Brow, 
Wounded, or fick, or &en Iknow not how. 


1d: ' Loſt Mons, the worthy Cauſe, and Britiſh Ie, 
'PForgive the Queen, that on Your Los could finile ;- 


[4] 
Th' unwelcome News no ſooner reach'd my Ear, 
| 


Bur ſtraight I kiew'my Hewic was nor there : 
No Towns'are&ver loft when hed too near. ! 


You often come indeed os 1 near Your pings ! 11m onol AE 
Your Breaſt too oft, w0/daringly txpioic; + [ 
You are too aire ance fete 10% DPY 15 Y 

I love Y ow betteFchan;che Victory : x N- ifr eovig 157 f Pl | 


Yet | love Conqueſty-andcap wilt i too; 171 1:1. 
Bur why, methinks, muſt kYibe done by You? 1 | 
Let others take the Danger - Let them ſtake 
Their Lives,' andiler:tthem;Hewic's Glory take-—- 
Ha ! What What would my ondling Paſſion do ?'/ 
Oh, that it might be Greawto& Great as now; T 
OO NITIENG Con oo! y 
» 21 | O49 
What's State, RidpeR, or what's Y © "AREA 
Poor Joys !-—+ How poor's & Queen depriv'd of Thee ?'' ' 
My very Dreams, rhe ſofteſt' Bliſs I knew, | Y 
My Thoughts, my Dreams, are ſtill employ'd with Yooſ | 
Plealing at firſt, now ferve taffli& me too. | I © 
My Bed | with fad\Apprebenfions ſhake, - 4 + Tf 
With ſudden Shrieks and-Cries 1 ftart, and wake: 7 
Attendants and officious Guards ruſh in, 
When iothing but her Hearic wants the Queen ; 
Shipwrack'd with Doubts, :and almoft funk by fear, 
Leaſt fwelling Neptune fo embrace my Dear, 
F*: en Y ou that took of me (o little Care : You 
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* You that'expos'd in s falls uh 


\ Defying Bios and 4 Raging Bu; 10.1 vith hob 961 
\ 1 By cruel, deadly Sheets of Ice jenclos'd} +: =P ra od þ; Ta 
is Hunger, and bold obtrading Death Fake Tk DIAG; kai FI 


\ 

h Yet Your Prophetic Valour could inſpire aiyal of 3 p25 

/ | Your glowing Breaſt, with fuct Fietoic\Fareg).1cni { 1111 

1 | The Shell, char Coſar,avd bis \Fargines boroy 11» 25, »c 17 
£1515.) $7 AY 


1 | Was deſtin'd ro attain, and reach'd the, 
Can You ſuppoſe wichyne to periſh more}, vil 26, 160 
Ceaſe not to fear (faid You) bur bluſb rozhink;>1 / 1-1/2 
T That Henric and bi . Fortunes here muſt fink. /e- 1:0 7 - 
Ye Gods !---iThe Gods were with Thee, |and they.Gab BA 
Theſe words were follow'd with ſudden a Thaw: | 
And kind Heav'n caſt Thee on thy Native Shore, 
When nothing leſs was hop'd, You wilt'd no more. 


1 1f I, of a more cow'rdly &x, had feeri- 
What mighty Perils ſhut my Henric in; 
Away had flown my haſty tim'rous Soul: 
Nor'could chat Prophecie, lo ſpoke, recall 
ly flecting Breath, reſtoring as it was, 
Gr bad been, to dying me, of little Force. 
The fearful Tale, <'en while I knew You fafe, 
A firange cold ſhivering ro my Sens gre 
thought, and wrapt me in a chilly Wave. 
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| gollade 3 361 7 wor 
Be kind, my Love, ons halt Be rar ni{4:(1 
And be my kinder Lowe irrbeing d6.;--- | iam wi 
Be kind, and cautiqus; eG daſi ; 199 
Thoſe Dyings, and /thoks:Apaniee hain. ho = 1:0 2H 
While l imploteſ6ft- Spar] vale wo 
To be as geqrle-48 4rry' Gighs' for- Things \-, 14% dT 
1113tsb 2x W 
Safe as Thy Armh3! Rt#ka <—<reariad LO Y nid 
Your great Promthitad 40 idnd with to five! 2: 31h £9) 
Live. You Adarids; fheithiardivesfor You 54) 15) 
Al Youws- Axia] brypRoyab Love Allies ' 01) -f 
"WE =, 19: bul diw Lwollot 412 ebiow Szct 
5100 9vn8v1 yA1 ac 5d T il:o5nveH baid bafy 
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not bed ,x20 1D FO 10 ,1 1 : 
| {Ni art yer Iu) 2fi1-] wy ordoice: 220d WY 
luo6 eworimn yi io root Lan yaw ' | 
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E Ealth to Maris; maySheever bt. 1) 14 
Ble&'d by:tho'TGads, ax She's heldideat byomd 
This Lettdr-bears Y ou;chod 09" 4 Ge 
TY " While I; at diſtance, tniulate rhe[Blik.) 

TE-F had Your Lindgy' which Rem'd, mechoughti'to (mile, __ 

And as I read, 1 faw You wvihe Stiles 5 1 +» 2490) - 

2d Gentle, endearing, as You usd to be ; 

had, methought;:Yourfalf, inibmb Degree ;(110 1 217 | 

14 a faint Copy ofoThyhadantÞheco) yu 111 IIB 
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[8] 
Bur as ſo far 'twas Yours, no Joys could here 
AGE 
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Will You believe " Or how _ "= 
My Paſſion's gneat, je kind and! fr? 
Oh. You miſtake in our Paſſions move 
With all the Tendernels RN _ 


Your wy ry, © 8 | expxels,- z 3 
While ous onthuo Wi: i | 
Reproach us not, we cannot love like you, - 
Becauſe we know not how il we do 


Yet Letter b goar, f \f 
Andllcave V4 — CL on: 5. * 4 


Thoſe were enough indeed t'oblige my ſtay, 1 
But ſuch Afairs as mine forbid delay ; 0 7 | 
Taub y Fit, ad Oar hi wb I, 
And'evenblaſh to hear! a Gen'tal own, | 
He left his Joys, and\Eaſe unwillingly 5: 
And when bd rproch te Eee 
It looks as if he wereafraid'oo Gio. 

But You, ay gel; kind Hb Fey 
Will urge me to offind-my Honour fo,” +, 


[9] | - 
'Too tenderly to be deny'd You preſs ; *- -« bo le 


+ | But ſhall a ſtubbom+Martial Man 207} 197 bn t 

" | Maria was fo charming, and fokind; \ 554197 _ wlll 
| | He wenr, and fondly lefi- his Hedrt behind 21. / > 5/04 
'Oh, You'll reduce-met' confeffingtoo, * . 48912 286 Y iid? 


hold not C6nquelt halfifo deatiab You ;:: | > 15) wi! f/ 
And hate the Field; the Glotious-Scene of: War? P 213-47 1þ 
And all becauſe «Maris not there: +; 173 03 15) 117 


What is't You;make me lay 2 What make me Fry 

TF But would «Mars bluſh to Your Captive fo ? 

* great, the Gods——-- they nothing icaabove,”! 

mote Hanlithen vo fight and lows > NoE v9 
No Demy-God, or Hero, | could be fo, Lens 
| Ee he co eoER LO4eg00. z rum. i 
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* Proud as I am of the pright Chains F wear, AN 
"BE My Vows arc jointly made to Love and: War.” rm 
pve without Glory is too poor, too mean, 
Unworthy-Henric and beneath the Queen. 
zymbat, and not with gen'rous Love conjoin'd, - 

k brutiſh, and beneath a my Mind. 


T | 
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If You love me---- EA. me, 1 know Y ou do, 
*JAnd You're oblig'd to love my Honour too; 
AYou have been valiant, and with me could dare : 


how's Your Soul contracted by Your Fear 21 1 + 
D Can 
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[16] 
Can You not be ©Marire fair, and kind, 
And yet retain theBeautics of Your Mind ; 
That Fortitude which ſa ſublumely foar'd 
Above the Vulgat;:and fo ador'd?' 
Shall Your great Soul foray imall Danger ſhake, 
When ſacred Fanes, 'and:Altars are at Stake ? 
How is Your/Courage fled? Love me not fo, 
You ſerm to wiſh me as my (allic Foe, 
He'd mag yl, - with' Y ou. 


No, Nos You TR” not above my Fame, 
Your Softneſs clouds the Lairſtre of Your Flame, 


As bright as ever 'twas| and ſtill rhe ſame. 

Juſt ſo my Love's eelipsd/ by tude Afﬀairs ; 
Such are the Rheſsan to the Paphian W ars. 

If Softneſs can; admit Sublimity, 1 

As inſtanc'd glatjoufly are both mn Thes 

Let me a Lover;-and+at Soldier be; 

Your Tenderneſs/had made me doubt Y ou brave, 


—_—_* 


For which L as&:the- pardon 1 muſt have, 
Becauſe I find I was fuſpefted roo, 

You ſaw me rough, and thought I lov'd not You. 
Thus we take» Judgments from the upper Coar, 
And doubt, and vatk, and figb, and all by rote. 
Diſguisd we radely may+ a Prince intrear, 
Becauſe ir that Auzay heſcem'd nor great. 


n&./ 


F What-cer th' injoin, that's ever nothing ull. 


Muſt brandiſh here, while You there give the Word ; 


| Is either ſtrangely bleſsd, or quite undone. 


"[F we conſiderd well, and look'd within, | 


' E That Face which mad-brain'd Multitudes can tame 
x 7 


| [11] 
%onld we not then be well afſffir'd and know 


His Quality before we treat hirh fo? 


The ſeeming Beggar: might be found a King. 
Lord of my Paſſions was my Love, when You 
Queſtion'd, and thought it ev'n beggarly too; 


But Oh! I long to view thoſe Charms again, | 


Monſters as fierce, cruel as & eAfrican. 

now ©M aria has no more to do, 
Than look to ſtrike a MalefaRtour-thro ; - 
But you've look'd all into a loving to, | 
That none will. contradi Your Will they kinowy: Ars 
Britannia under You's a happy State; 6 Mites 1 
Rejoice, Britannia, in 1o'blels'd a Fate ; 
$ 'twas Eliſa govern'd you; and fo ; 
My Queen, You, ſweet &Maorie govern too. 
Your Eyes Command, all greedily fulfill, , 


Your Eyes arc both our Sceptres, I the Sword 


And when You pleaſe to add a Smile or Frown, 
The W retch that hangs on Your melodious Tongue 


What 


' Ll 
worn Þns bY): {wn <4 


What 'a mad Capricepbf fome' Gallic Fool, 
Was't to exclude their Women all:from Rule ? 
Not-Lews, he was fair; -and wiſe he's: roo, 
Yet never governd'with his Eyes like You 
Oh, had'he now bur: ach a-Friend4s-mine,  ,- oy 

' He might go join the 19, his old Deſign, þ | 
And leave his Frazce to ng IR, of 's Queen. 


Oh, "if | WA ro -@ my ove appear, 
As oft Sh'as done, like ſome auſpicious Star þ 
And by her Glorics chear'the Men of W ar. 
W hich all-in Ecſtaſfic when<er Thou'rt ſeen, 
With cager Voices cry, - Long live the Queen. 
*Oh; could She know; coald 1 but here impart; Ir 
What haſty Thoughts and/Wiſhes crowd my Hear; 2 
She could not think her Hexric would be long, | 
Purſuing thoſe Mortives to a quick R erurn : 2 Y 
Till then, Mariza, calm Your troubl'd Mind 140 


, 


And let this Paper Aſrmcio welcome find. 


